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Ghazel. [304]

Yonder wanton youngling again abroad doth stiay ;
Well might Eden's peacock turn all eyes straightway. *

Never can earth prosper sans the waves of stress 5
Water, if it resteth, stagnates in decay.

Eveiy losel feeleth not reproach's wound;
Cloth uncut becometh not the needle's prey. 2

Strange is't if the new-made convert boast of zeal?
Gieat the show of seivice new-bought slaves display.

Longing foi thy figure makes stony hearts coquet;
Graven lines the signet's brow with grace array.

Perish, that thy being's essence may appear;
Draught undrunken never makes the spirit gay.

Sweet the home, O Ndbi, contentment's nook doth yield;
Pity ne'er a mortal listeth there to stay.

Ghazel. [305]

Enthralled beneath the loved one's soul-enchanting smile we lie,
But yet no share of yonder longed-for blessing comes us nigh,

What should that queen of beauty treat strangers courteously?
A stranger in her favour's town we roam with tear and sigh.

1  The peacock is famous in Muhammcdan legend as having in conjunction
with the serpent assisted Satan to enter the Garden of Eden to tempt Adam.
As a  punishment  for his  participation in  the plot, he was deprived of his
beautiful voice,  wherewith he used daily to chant the praises of God in the
main  streets  of Heaven.   The idea here is that this bird, whose beauty won
for  him  a  prominent  place in Paradise, is so much surpas&ed by the lorcly
object of the poet's affection that he might well make every 'eye' in hus tail
an eye through which to gaze on that charming creature.

2  As  cloth while still in the piece, before it has been cut into shape and
rendered  fit for making into a garment, is not wounded by the needle (i. e.
is  not  stitched), so the rude and uncultured among men arc not reproached
for their boorishness, or if they are, do not feel it.
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